THE    MEMOIRS    OF
'Is Curtis in sight?' called the voice below.
"No, he ain't/ answered the lantern-bearer gruffly, walk-
ing forward and appearing to meet the ascending man
behind a crumbling wall, which hid them from the view of
the scared onlooker. The conversation between them made
him crouch low and motionless.
'It's damned strange!' said the first speaker.
'Sure it is, an' I don't like the looks of it/ said Bob.
*It can't be for fear of the Hawks that he ain't turned up/
continued the other. 'They are all off the Wight on the
look out for Jack Simmons. He sent a note to an old pard
of his at Cowes a-purpose so it got into the hands of the
preventive men. Wrote that he would try it on to-night at
Blackgang or the Undercliff, and I heard as how the South-
ampton and Portsmouth cutters, with all the spare officers,
have been sent over to the island.*
The men were obviously uneasy, and Rashleigh gathered
from the snatches of the ensuing talk that they feared that
they might have been sold by their spy in the preventive
service. Then the conversation ended, and for some minutes
Rashleigh lay wondering how he was ever going to get out
of the fix he was in.
*By cripes, there she isP
The excited exclamation was immediately followed by a
loud, long whistle, obviously a prearranged signal. Instantly
the quiet and stillness were broken by the sound of trampling
horses all round the spot where Ralph lay hidden. Next the
splash of oars told him that a boat was approaching* He
raised his head to look, and saw three boats pull ashore*
Numbers of men immediately surrounded them and un-
loaded their cargoes with frantic haste, using as few lights
and making as little noise as possible. Swiftly the contra-
band was tied on the backs of the waiting horses, and placed
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